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An Engagement for Life

By Mildred L. Davidson A Ea ’
’ﬂm | el HF;n;-‘. nhnﬂ.'l go ronight?™ Bar- e _ . . -__—_. L1 _J-
bhara Lawton asked her mother. | ™ . Tk .
-

I don't sew that you have 16 go RAY- suilty But Insane: A Nutshell Novel Song of Songs
where" her mother replied. “Why can- Mr. Court There's n song that falle like the .“!‘I’

pot vou stay at home ind be nilce [I_|I|-rn“{h||l to Ite utmost and a bit aver, breeza
Frank for one pight,”

Justice Sneezum's wan |

white mists shroud the

THE STORY THUS FAR
Fulton, multimitllonuirs, mas-

8 “Johit Emith I
b whom he has arranged Lo glve
: B of money, He is in Hillerton
Chow they will behuve when they

1 Just oannot bear that I"vlllul'.. and
why he has to come when 1 have (old
twle that | would never marey
e more than | understand, 1
pyvided him Bundery night
months he comes
him, tell him

ham
hiln

lijgve

can
evers
and  yet
and 1N

for two

won't s=tand "o,

and the excitement was wo Intense thot |
you e¢culd have heard an neld drop, !

Hominy M'Gee trinl for his
life. He was accused of having killed,
murdered and glain one

wWaE on

Beowulf Diteh-

| water. the stamp colloctor, also of felo-

Whera the
mendow,

trees

shine—

And n song that croons to the friendly

In the twilight's silver shadow
There's a_song of storm and a song of

; ER VII (Continued ) ‘ _ \
MAGOLE seemed pleased.  She \ SRt g hd .. A s
that she was glad If she could

And it's each to its tune and meter—
Hut the song that jives in this heart ef
mine

thees ! Buarhari the | nlouxly

roam

and alammed
il left the

wandering abroad and the em-

| beawling of seven dogen dog kem

help to him, and she told him
‘whenever he liked. She areanged
and the big box of papers
CJittle table In the corner. and
M to make himse'f quite nt home:
| showed so pialnly that she
him as quite one of the fam-
Mr. Smith might be pardoned
A consldering hims=ell 5o

while at work iIn this corner
eame to learn mo much of Miss

dally life, and of her visitors
many of these visitors were
to him, some of them he

day it was Mrs. Hattie Bl 1,
fcountenance =ven N
gual. She was breathles
and her eves were worrle
“H to give a luncheon sild
fWmnted Miss Maggie's silver spoons
her forks., and her hand-pninted
d-creamer, and Mother
Coutkinss dish,
Bmith, supposring that Miss Mag-
Fpelf was Lo be at the Inncheon
rejoiclng within him
have this pleasant 10t
. Be heard Mrs. Blaisde
5 be =ure to come at
Uthe kitchen, and asking where
8 A& mald to serve in the df
and Inln-
sUr.

she

Blanis-

what should
He'd have to
or else he'd he
K- =
L Bmith dld not heap Miss Magg
ir to all this, f ahie hurrivd e
to the kitchen at once —t
spoons, she sall.  But It
ined n very conclusive el
nd Migs Maggle gone one
Be came ;. and Henny, who was in
ks , told him all about )t ever
| Tae m frosted cnke Aunt Maggie !
Bl for the company to en!
ther day it was Mrs Jane Binis-
who came.  Mrs, Jane had o tieed
p o betweon her brows and a drepids
droop to earried a
e bundle which she ped uncere-
sly Into Miss Muage Tap
I'm dead bhea
to you, You've
she finlshed, sinking

Pt ¥
(TTED

Tireoely

.7

dny

out, and 1've
just got tn
Inte n

Bit what Is

fhy. of course, If 1 can
'8 fingers were

Miss Muaggie's deft
gy untying the knot ; )
my old hlack silk I'm making
ain? Bur 1 thought the Inst thne
ldn't ever be done again”
o8, 1 know ; but there's lots of good
yet." Interposed Mra Joane decld-
= “and I've bought new \I'tl\'l‘l und |
jace, and some buttons and a pow
! 1 thought 1 could do it alone.|
ye reached o polm where T jupt
’ot to have help. So 1 came right
*

coutse, but"—>Miss Maggie |
g!:l!l?; A half-finished eleeve doubt-
“why didn't you go 10 Flora
know exactly—"
Jane siiffened
use 1 can't afford ko 10
she interrupted coldly I have
Flora. and you know it. Ir 1
money 1 should be glad to do
course. But 1 haven't, sud char-
ns'at home, 1 think. Besides, 1]
to her for new dresses. But this
@ thing—! Of course, if you don’t
p me—"
‘ohli.:: |:'l‘ do.” plunged in Miss Mag-
hurriedly. “Come out  Inta  tho
en  where we'll have more roam,
b8 exclalmed, gathering the bundie into |
r and springing to her feol [
2 got some other Ince at home—|
and vards. [ got a lot, It was

it g0 1O

want
they
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not
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LR
era

the coming few day

But

time

the g
went

| presiding
he
lerton

ho
Tl
L]

by that

ity

But
culsine, meal time was
period
to the srreasti

Miss
Meillcen
in

Blilsdel
“muved’!
down tl

Melli
wilking

Her

Mins
“Nonsense "

t woek, f
"Nat on her baek!
| doctor In dudly

| by a trained n
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ready to dr
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| ns to how
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ar aulo riding
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shockod now, atid

i to be

what
Foegan gently

itogo that T owant to be away

“Mollicent, we ecan't do that.
e

t de—anything,

owing | ot e e

cre wig a brief paudse,

yuestloning

then the no leas kindly hut rather grave
f the

I've just got to be away"

please, won't
tomorrow 7
Faven Miss Maggle was
howed it
Aunt Maggle I've
Melllcent s vajee

you tale

help it
away ™

thoask o gentleman
Maggle. She came to
\ Mr. Smith had
nd dropped into a
rirl, suppose you tell
Is hehind—all this" he
shook
It's

her hend

stubbornly
l|||.._.-a|_|:_\

Please lot
That's

Misn
firm Y
you

Hee was quietly -
untll tell us
Mellicent's
first the
the man,

mutinous, =ought
face of

Wit Hitle

in a
they're all

| nhout me
'wao little red spots
: Muogggle's cheelks.

Then

say-

“l ran't
M1

understand Barbara" snid
Lawton, turning hor  husbiand
I think Frank Paige & n very fine fel-
he his o good position and | know
he loves Barbara and could
very hapipy i she would only let
Shi made urr her mind not 1o
o wnd nothing will change her”
As Mra. Lawton had intimated, Frank
alge hod been  onlling
Lawton for more than a vear and had al-
sleed Tl hiat swhe
that i
she 1'd het
o r i‘l"lI
dinees o
tald her-
L LA
gKive her plenty

oW
het

him
lke

ke

LiKE:

on

renedy
rofusel

DET Lo marey
told Frank
for  hlm, b

I Wik Lo
viare for movies

soond . Barbira
eomld never b b
would  pot

Sh #he
not W
Hiot
He
din el
gelf thut =
oo )
of thoke thinga
oo othat noght Barburn went
vhum, Dorn Clare. To Daora
ted nll her troubles with re-
Frank, After w while, Dora

aver 1o

nve just the duaodies! plan for

il of Frank Palge, Bartura.™
tened cagerly o her plan
lend him on und let him
that If he proposes agalin you will

hin Then when he does propose
must say ves” Tale his ring and
fmag ' ne the excltement of heing
geill, ¥ e hve o mgraod thne

4] antd  announcemen and
then after o while declde that vou maide
o migtake and break the engagement,
Wouldn't thar be fun?  And you are
nlways Tooking for excltement.”

Barbia wig i Httle doubtful ne to
the guceess of thig plan, but @s she really
dtid mot eare at all for Frank, she had
no thought for the harm' she would
o him, and g0 consented to the plan,

For severnl weeks Barborn stayved at
home on Sunday night and entertnined
Frank quite nleely, Of cours tremt-
vent ol thut hind sgon led rank 1o
v Barbara veonsider hoer answer,
vind when he aeked her ngain, she very
haly <nfd “Yes
Ad the werks went by Barbara found
t harder and hurdet to make up
el tes tell Frank that it was
JEtnv
ihe plan, but she would® just say that
she had made o mistake, but the longer
Itowag put off the ‘der 1t bhecume,

Malters went on considerabla
length of thme, until o v ¥rank
did not conte to cidl. Harbarn was surs
prised to find herself at the front win-
dow  looking o ank. She tried to
el hermelf that wig merely cross
becatse ghe hind staved home to enter-
ain him and he hadl not eome, but thit
extdnnation did st seem to sntinfy
i" morning eame a nhote from
g that he had been very
it before and begged Bar-
birit to excuse him for not calling. He
asked If he might come over the next
night to =ay good-by, as he wis going
Hwny on o trip,

Tuesduy night came, and. with it came
Frank. Barbara went to the door to
let Wim in; but the Frank who stood
at the door was not the Frank she had
known, He sedd In the uniform
of o soldier. Barbara gasped and sald
nothing, Freank expiained that he had
enlisted and was to be sent the next
diay to Texas to traln

As Barbara  stood
she Kknew that she must tell him the
truth before | ent. “Frank.,” ghe sald,
“when 1 hee engaged to you, 1 did it
Jusat for fun

“For fun,” Frank cried In amaze-

gy

Hstening to him,

ull n|
Not that she intended to tell him | Judge vexedly, “most of us have strunge

Barbera |

with |

her |

with fraudulent intent therecf.
wiis hinck .-um]n-:l him ufter Nfty-two
witnesses had gone into the
each hnd told a different story,

However, he was ably defended by
Mr, J. € Hamhone, K. who, in an |
Impagsioned specch the jury, raised
the novel plen in defense of the craven
wretch who stood In the dock nerviusly
tving and untying his bootlaces
twiddling liis left enr.

“Your Lordship,' eried the great I, O, |
it im troe the elrcumatances In this
care 10 which the gentlemen of the jury
have given o patlient hearing for forty
dave  and  nights  are  overwhelming
ngainst my client It cunnot be denled
that each of the various aels elted |
against him is true, and that the Tute
Beowulf Ditchwater did die by his hand,
but I weuld plead in extenuntion of the
virious crimes committed that my ellent
18 mad, crazy, loony, or, In legnl phrage-
ology, balmy on the crumpet.” |

“H'm!" commented
ly, “are you really golng
the accused f& really
lege

“Fee, my Lord,” said the learned
counsel.  “The priscner has for years
shown signs of soute balminess, In the |
first place he has for a long thne
eschewed ordinary meat and drink, =ub-
sisting entlrely instead on sea water,
red ink and monkey nute” -

“Fooh! pooh!™ gaid the Judge, "a
mers eccentricity, all.  What
elge "

The cn

hax and

und

Judge sever
to prove that
potty, you nl- |

s

that i

“For years my client hns spent each
avening on the roof fishing for elephunts
with o toothplok.”

“Oh, prhaw—ptush " exclalmed I|||-|

hohibles.”

“Well, my Lord,” the great K. . con-
tinued, “my clHent bolieves that he Is
the Emperor of China, slts on the hob
every evening, belng under the Impres-
sion that he {a a kettle, and walks down
the street on his hunds uttering the cry
of the peewlit,”

“There's nothing in
Judge drily,

“And 1 would add,” went on counsel, |
“that the priscner once wrote a musical
comedy with a plot, an
Joke and "

“Enough, enough,” ecried the
“there s no need to trouble the jury.
FPrisoner 18 clearly insane. I order his
release forthwith, at once."—Ideas,

that!" sald the

entirely new

Judge,
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Wilhelm

Msking It Easy for Him |

A very shy young farmer was court-
Ing a scriousaminded young womnn who
was not aversze to him or to marringe,
bt she found herself after a long period

than ever; the

Une
dewd sllence

don't

'Y enn't |
Auctloneer—Becnuse

young
| summon up COUrage to =pent.
night, as they sat
of course—Iin her fathers
| parlor, she decided that
| the man had come,

“George," she sald in her most sepl-
ous tones, “George, If you love me and
ilke to sy 80, You mMay squecze
my hand."—Pearson’s Weekly

| af stlent courtship no nearer the nr»utl

man could

the

bid for v on
they are

Ins)

not | bor

together—Iin

hour and "

and

mitout
Inseparnble

advized n

ntigl

il

reply.
They

w

e

What She

| circumstanees
fael.

vour

a8 all

- -‘I'In
oder?

nurse,

mistrese exhlblted any
signs of hysterin lately 7 .

“Oh, no, sir!” was the unexpected
“She's never done any of them.
water-colore, all of ‘em.
too !"—Answers.

resl beautles,

OLD KING CROW

“Exhibited™

The famous lady M. A, was seriously
il—mnerve trouble, the doctor sald, and
But the old servant,
who had heen In the family for years,
tuking on the duties. She
the doctor by enlarging on the
responsible for the at.

When the doclor could get n word
im he psled:

AND ADVENTURES’"
By DADDY

Pasaing Show

good wage,

of nge.

dreams go

There's a wsong thnt
heart of things

With the
And 1 know that

gloam

Journal

Alexander Theophrastus

When you've passed
Tably ealorifle spot.

Penetrate Gehenna's lid,

To the nty-nth degree—

ning Post,

It matters not at all,

Ita floors were palnted,
stalned |

Is n better song and sweeler,

Edgar Hohenzollern, hark !

The Transformation
The house was brick or stone or wood—

Its spaces cramped or free;
But splte of all that it contained,

springs from

The Perfect Retribution
Willlam Henry George Frastus
Michael Joseph Ezra Clark

May old Nick stay unrepenting!
May he chuckle thus—'Tee-hee!"

And while flames eternal fAjcker
Round you, may his impish crew
Every seven minuteys snicker,
“I8 1T HOT ENOUUH FOR YOU?!
—Nate Sallsbury in the Chicagoe Eve-

There's a song that comes with the day's

And a song to lght ita earning ;
There are songa that fall like the calm

And a song of youthful yearning:
There's a song that lits when the day

And the glad years turn to many ;
But the blithest song le a song 1 know—
And I love it more than any,

waondrous others round It,
And T hear It still as it elngs and sings,
I have found It!
But the song that's best in the winging

When the rest trall silent sfter,
Is the thrill and lilt of a welcome home,
Of love—nand a baby's laughter,
—Charles C. Jones, In the People's Home

You who've made this world a Hades,
Who've belleved In Strafety First,

Ralged partic’lar (‘scuse us, ladies)
Sheol at Its brimstone worst,

You who do not give a crumb for
Merey, truth and all that rot—

to that uncomfors

Which wo have above referred te,
And you're frying on a grid,
And your yowls are clearly heard to

Though your torments be augmenting

The furniture was bad or good:
The roomns were large or small,
serubbed

the

ment and despuir, his mind atready ple-
uring the days and nights of lane!iness
with no letters from Barbara to cheer

for fun,”, sild

what T A, Hmith was A complete new adveature each week, beginning Monday and ending Saturday.
wking actually helligerent

wits just that-—that they
a

"
elven o
standing

"Twae as emply as could be,

a sympathetie un
alde, and a ghrl © ¥
for that same svmpathy wndd unders - t
und it conld hardly be otherwis golng to |let Pennock go  with
Mellleent’s own lips Mr, Smith | Me any more—uanywhers, or come to
just how hungey i voung  #¢0 mes hecauge 1—1 didn’'t bhelong to
e for M 0 furb " thelr ser ) )
! tun ane EURTOY “Their set " exploded Mr. Smith
I've A Muggle =ald nothing, bhut
and | aught t 1 + deepened
the stormed _him  one It's Just—that we
“And 1oam for them. 1k 1hem I haven't
sometime L d sctually  em h
E RUTR M willing u ! e snd il U haven't
Mile face poKked 0 f for ot 1wl wuld  Eols! ar e o et FeaRnn
:l"’lllll::\ 'I'\l‘l'r- and hop oye b wy I..v[ u ‘ .r|-=|; } wnd ey M ! ew  back hi e
0 Mr. Smith thought .!.“..‘;‘ |.::‘ wt fton 1 1 . I wunted to! | fuddenty 1. Almuost Hl-l.ill'.rl\l
an she avknowledged 1.\]1 -"“ I:a \ But now, vant Vvt ]|j-.\\. Vi M !.. he hoad caught the
| was so wan he wiahed she hud) o e iod "o wn o sl withour V31 l" fuein t
] “:1 ‘l"‘"‘,‘ : secing  mother's ‘proachiul \E‘-:" ?n‘;a-l\‘ >
own the : , L s A i
" .t.u‘ chat with Py ! Ly wis something very funny about |
-3 Smith
f moon Mr. smi

sheap,” recounied Mre Jane rising |
alacrity. “But I'm afrald It \u-n{
# this, and 1 don't know as |
p for anything. it's s§o—-
kitchen door slammed Lr
‘Mr. Bmith heard no more Ha'f an
Sy Jater, however, he saw Mrs Jane
the walk. The frown was gaois
her face and the droop fram the
of her mouth, Her step was
_and confident, She carridd

CHAPTER VI
The Black Captive

! aiding the thnls,
s and Whip-Poor-Wills in a
wight attack on the Crows, {8 cap-
tured with the others by Old King
Crow, reputed to be an ogre and
magictan.  Judge wl matehes his

magic agaipst that! of King Croi)
Monday's Complete Novelette e CANYT Ny:
“BARBARA'S ANSWER" I Old

- - = 3 "I'l'nu wre held by my magie.'”
arty en' 2 That [#, vou ae-|Judge Uwl
II”I:;:‘-\I i:?‘l?‘ "||‘n'1";;;:1|n1| ll\:t‘in'l voa, and A great cloud of rod smoke rolled
e know that you did, don't they?" from the forest, causing Peggy to cough
of course ' But that wasg| and gasp.  Her thoughts turned instifnt- |
" Pennock  sald  what ahe | I¥ 10 thé Birds held captive in the dun-

lg\:llll under the spell of King Crow.

f 7 s “The prisoners will ba burned up; we
me for A “Of eoyrse,  But—just what do you 1

elferd | ok ek’ Beople are oo To smy | MY ECLIAN DA BRGNS 0 g
o ' " i * o b » e g ¥ H L > A
A 1 rl":-r\i9|r\- m’:;:;{, " };T_ri[}nu-'“h!;--:“. 'IE‘:;;.ar af he saw the crimson glow apparently
Arained from her face and lefl it white

growing greater
“They weuldn't expect me arter Let me go! 1 don’t
that—Iinsult’

v 19 89 hurned ! he wpereeched.
“Then thev'll understand that you— You'll say right here untjl
care, won't they?"

captive §8 (reed (rom your spell
“Why, I—1— They—I ean't——" Hhr|

your dungeon,” decresd Judgs Owl,
(ing Crow wis too desperately nnx-
turned sharply and walked to the win. King despers \
dow For u long minute she stond, he

lous to suve Nis own hide to hesitals
brek  toward the twoe watehing h

about giving up the Birds upon whom
e had expectod to feast.
The f g hruptness, she turned |’ " . |
I,,.Ill:ln,'.,“:::.l‘h|,l,-.l‘|-~‘|l.‘“l “I’. r l:ln.-h_-. wWere vVery "llulln- forth at once”™ he squoawked !
wink now . % very bright. She| to them,
I.‘”,It‘ ,l; I\?,".rh.;relﬁi‘l “-u|l,r'u l"-ﬁu.j 1t le Up from the dungeon Auttered Brownle
A L) . iL "“‘l
e, » werse tired they could searvely wig-
“1 think, Mr, Smith, that T wen't go L ) ! vely wig-
wih, Ao omraw, aiter ai whe sd| K1, % Sl uE Do, caree forh e
,;n-.-mny “Uve declded to go—ito that . Iu"h“
aan
1

weren't ‘ “I'M do anything If you'll anly save

Then They arrived ; a happy palr,
With Ilnughter In their eyos,
They stocked It up with joy and care
In fashivn fond and wise,
A few mistakes; a little akill;
Some things in pralse or blame;
And when with these Love worked his
will
The House n Home became.
—Grif Alexander,

Barbara.  “'You
know 1 love excitement, und 1 thought |
thut It would be sport”  And Ii;lrhnral
dropped her volee. 1 have unged my
mitnd. 1 witg only golng to be n-III,'&IRl.'Ur
for u few weeks, but- * |
vim Thursday morning Freank left for
but the girl who Kissed him
; at the statlon wore not only a
A, but o plain gold band on her

third finger

mie from this five," promised King Crow.
_ UThen go be 4" decreed Judge Owl,
Oh Willy, Willy, turn the fire low.

I Walre golng to Jock up wivked King Crow.
Instantly the red glow vanished and
Ihere the sign of & lire in the

| wioods,

Pogey was  astonished, Wasg Judge
twl really such o marvelous magiclan:
| Asshe wondered p dark figure stepped
up, wd - Wing Crow  disappenred. An

slinrply
now
CAn
M

clothes

T
iful for

oo 0L

the

en’t rich
money

wnsn't
e

gt

‘pext day it was Miss F ROL—gol
s

O
W

|
Night \
|
|
|

I ean’y fiy!

sguanwhked |
g Crow |
exulted |

why LA 1]
Pies
I beg
frEomptis
thepre
thet '
But,
don’t

by the window and
Miss Mugile, and
heard her say

T

It wasg not easy then (nor many times
subgeguentiyvy Mr, Smith {0 Kkeep
from asking Me nt the utterly ahb-
rurd gu n of how wny Hyve-pound
boxes of candy she supposed $100.000
would buy. But he did keep from It—
by hero If-sncrifice and the comfurt-
ing recoliection that she would know
gome day, if she eured to take the
trouble to reclkon 1t up,

In Mellleent's love affair with
Pennock Mr., Smith
terested Sot  thiat

n Melllpent, are _‘-;,u ,“;_0--‘ 1
Sttty |1 don's »ever sald it doubted
i’ :‘rl.l’;tl;;'nul 1o do—truly |‘d'rl\'l
ens |8 so turrible dull! Why, I
*t earn enough lo pay my rent. h_,?r-j-
. ter say nothin' of my feed
Maggie frowned,
1 thought that Hattle—isn't
having some new dressca—and
¢

hitsn‘t  heen  near
: thut I care'"
flashing eyes )
—not & bit—about that !

Of conrse you don’t! It's not worth
even thinking of. elther What does |t
matter [f she did say it, dear” Forget
e

want to gn|| ‘

YOung
wits enormously in-
he regarded 1t as=
biele it appeared
J lfe something

very
Flora's 1ips SRS

too’
passed Mlss and

oh ; they are having three
But they don't come lo me A Noy the
r They've gone 1o that French really serious but
t'l’;at makes the Pennocks' things, | to bring into Mell
mow, with the gqueer name Anid of the youth ar
it's all vight, and you ean't thought she
lHvin' on the West Side, as  most as con
5 now. And, of course. [ ain't 8o | therefore, whe
! date ss she Ix.  And just her .r\1._- Juno |
0 = ram her
| eaiv] Up to date.  indeed ' | guil
Maggle laughed merrlly, but Mr. | Melllcent
copying duates aut the table, de- \
& note In the laugh that was not
t) “You're up to date enough
Y've got just the job for vou.
Come out into the kitchen.” She
1 dy almost at the door. )
A ggie, vou haven't. elther
of the ineredulity of volee and )
Mins Flora sprang joyvfully to .0 ]
WYou never had nme mike vou . 2
min the kitchen door slammed RS
3 Mr. Smith was left to finish
noe for himself. ]
Mr. Smith was not finishing sen-
Nelther was hig [ace expressing
m tha ipathy which
iposed 1o hu-'.p-h--u\ln‘i? 1
] a Miss Flora had been te h !
f!l-cumrnry Mr. Smith, u-inulf' !lll‘-' nexs i
| elation of countenance, was | BiF wopcaler
on the edge of his notebook |

"But 1 ean't bear to have them g

tilK—and notice,” choked Mellie
And we were together such a ot be-
Fore ; and now I tell vou I can't ga to

to which he | shny diupoe t night =
He was al- vand If you don't

1 Miss Maggie. |t M Smith assured her
L, Boon Wfiter | hers ardl now 1 odnvite you
Maggle to drive with

Hubbnrdyille There are
welg there that | owant te look up
Wo'll get dinner at the hotel It will
Ny, and we vhan't be home il
evening You'll gal™

nith, you-—you dear! Of
o go stralght new
somebody—everybhody
there : that 'm going
She sprang joy-
Mizs Maggic held

s

norrow
vou she

an't, wanl
Right
and your

me tomor

Fun-loving Rab wae next tae gang—
He donned his faither's plald—

They sent him home—It washa lang—
His kiltiea dyed with red.

He focht his best for stricken Frange,
An' for our ain fireside ;

Ha louped the top in wild advance,
An' for oor country died. L]

tus Frank

reecent |
the bl
with roge< vheeks and
andl

“Aui

wnd his  fellow-prironerns. They

sy
e Tt

hving

: “Come forth at onee!™ he squawked
blazing

=1 take
eXplusivy
Aunt Muggie,
Tt mie Ko
where, right off?
et Awavy?T And Jjust
Peunocks” dance?"”
it—thut's why |
Melllecent 1
danee—and 1
und oot at the

gles were pltinble, Peggy could
af
Muge

Hy understand how other victims
cruel Old King Crow had danced at his
command until they perished of exhnus-
tion And that would have heen her
fate If Judge Owl hud not come to the
rescue with his magie.

King Crow, with one worrled
upon the red blaze, set about
his spell

Cuw-koty, caw-Kel-¥, caw
I tree you mll from my
Uaw-ket-y, caw-ke Caw,

The captives, released from the
charm, fell over, almost failnting from
woenriness But Brownle Owl was stili
pame

“I declnre war!" he gasped,

“And | surrender. lLet me go quick,”

squawked King Crow as the red glare
burst out afresh, y

"Yes, yes; let’s hurry ! urged Peggy |

Judge Owl turned and gave her a sly
wink, raiking his goggles =0 she could
soe Il Whnt cauld he mean by t7

“There's no rush, particularly for King
| Crow." he hooied.

“Let me go, 1'll be good,” begged King
Crow,

he next moment the door shut erfsply
behind her.
(T() BE

cant
1y away
+ 10
I =hin't be
g vt of town !
aualy to her feet—>hbiut
out w restralning hand
“Just m ominute, dear
you sild you didu't
Pennock doesn’t  coms
more ¥
Indeed 1
“Then  you
think you did,
Of course not
forehead
i huve said thar

CONTINUED MONDAY)

An' noo the only balrn that's left,
We shall not pairt, ava;

My pulr auld hairt would ba bereft
Should Jamle gang awa',

An' yet they shall not ask in valn,
Although my huirt will break,
An' tears fa’ doon ke simmer raln,
Tak him for Scotiand's sake, B i
—R. H, Langford in Kansas City Jour= =

nal, . ‘

wiknt to
don't wunt
don't want
dance"

Great demand for the EVENING
PUBLIC LEDGER may cause you
to miss an Installment of this very
interesting story. You had belter,
therefore, lelephone or write to the
Circulation Department or ask your
newsdenler this afterncon te leave
the EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER at
your home,

eyve

showed that the ogre hud been thade & -
Judge Owl,
Billy,
Sin" Malcolm went away tas mect
will not dare break thelr promise to be
Yhod Be.t An' yet the lad must do his pairt,
“Old fireworks Ben and Bill Dalton| It gar't my een tae greet;
tion,” chuckled Judge Owl. “Billy Bel-
Soe fu' o' mirth an' fun;
for whit he really Is—a fraud, using
or use i o mAgle ax to cut off his
red fire”
of the bird cage,” whispered Billy,
undoing great Jolt, and there she was, back on

olectrie flashilght hlazed out, 18 ray
prikoner In a tightly coversd bird cage. < ' .
Behind the flashlight was Billy Belgium, She Gave Them A
h, Billy, oh Billy, you may tell now,” | The gowans dinna smell sae sweel,
“Hhet-h ' warned olnting to Nor lav'rock sing sae fine,
the ta{w. “Wing Crow umr his flock
must always think it magle. Then they Thae deevils o' the Rhine.
good, It almost brak’ my achin’ halrt,
“But the fire?" questioned Peggy In a Tae watch him gang awa’,
whigper,
“And the star? An' for his country fu', 1
“A spuarkler!"
“And ull the rest? Whan Willle cam’ frae Dundee toon,
lnld away and forgot long before they | A' dressed was h
went to war,” explained Billy Belglum. B f’ : i kiak! broon,
"It was sure some mugleal exhibl- rnn.-anan rae head tae feet.
A gran’ braw, sonsie balrn was he,
ni;nn was mighty clever to think of it
when we heard of Brownle Owl's war, ' dee
1t showad t‘lml old faker King Crow He went tae France tae bleed an
For him the fecht is won,
pretended magie to lead his people into
misgchief.”
“Hoe will lead them right after this,
head,” declared Billy Belglum,
“But 1 still don't understand why he
couldn't Ny when you touched off the
Bllly Belglum and Judge Owl looked
ut ench other and lnughed.
“Sticky fypaper fastened to the floor
“I want to go home, I'm tired of war,"
witlled Brownle Owl],
At the word “home,"” Pegegy felt a
her own lawn, with the stars blinking
down ut her
“You bet vou'll be good, will “Oh, Willy, oh, Willy, turn the fire

vour whole Aoek of Crowe sentenee | 10w, she laughed to hersell ws she ran
you to spend the remidinder of your mis- | Into the house, .

erable life in prison under penulty of (Newt week will Ve told an ex-

instunt death 1 sour flock do not be-
come food protectors Instead of food | traovdinary adventure which Peggy

destroyers !
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smith, at nhis table In the corner
wward the door,
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tly toa him yvou'd go to this
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that certainly he hud never found
isdell records before him:
ha more, then—a hundred
ltars, And may | be there to

an hour later, as on the pre-
. Mr. Smith gaw a metamor-
i woman hurrying down the little
Mo the street. But the woman to-
as carrying a bundle—onid it wius
bundle that the woman the
had brought

t always, as Mr. Smith soon
wete DMiss Maoggle's visltors
n. ‘Bui%n I!Jal}niv_dui:m his griev-
-m Teo Alzsge CiLme BOMEe-
Mummrtd inte Mias Maggic's
p ears the story of Gussie
really remarkable personality,
he was going to do when he

eollege—und afterward,
Blalsdell drified In quite fre-
guday afternoons, though ap-
T 1]! ha came for was to smoke
wad In one of the bhig comfortable
¢ Mr. S8mith himself had fallen
g way of strolllng down to Miss
s almost every Sunday after din-

y turday nﬂnrnmim dMr r‘:-url‘nlk
} tied up, to the door in his
e . H'h face was very red.
mutton-chop whiskers were

t out at each side,
paed, he sald, utierly
the week she had been
and doing up curtains;
morning, expressly agalust
B R S el el
CAr raelf.
a&.lwr back, and
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P" STUBBS—Force of Habit Did It

JON'T YOU DARE 6O

T0 THAT RIVER AGAIN
I JUST EXPECT TO
HAVE YOU BROUGHT
HOME_DROWNED
ANY DAY .
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